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Lottes Labours loft 

Jhbrehetided with the aforefcM Swtiv, I keefc ber asavejtll 

T/Zuwes fu, ie, and jhallat the leafi ofthyjweet notice Jn^g 

b er lot nail. Thine va all complements^/ devoted andh ear i^nr- 

win# heat of datie Q 

Don AcSriano de AiOTadd.- 

Ter. This is not fo well as I looked for, but the beft that e- 

J«r. Ithe beft for the wotft. But firra, What fay you to this? 
flow. Sir I confelTc the Wench, 

Ter. Didyouhearc the Proclamation? r , 

Clo . I doe confclTe much of .the hearing it, but little or tne-.c 
marking^t^ yeercs jmprifonment to be taken 

flow. I was taken with none fir,l was taken with a DaraefelL 
fer. Well, jt was proclaimed Damofell. . 

CVw.This was no Damofell ncyther fir , Ihe was a v irgm. 

Fer. It is. fo varied too, for it was proclaimed Virgin. 
flow. If it were , 1 dcnic her Virginity ’• I was taken with a 
Maide. 

Fer. This Maid lhall not ferue your tutnefin 
Clow. This Maide will ferue my turne fir. 

Kin. Sir I will pronounce your fcntcncc: You ih.aU fafta, 
Weckewith Branne and water. . 

rt^r, I lioH rather nrav a Moneth wich Mutton Sc Porridge. 

My.i-ora jserowne, ice iiiuiutuuH uuu, 

A.nd goe we Lords to put in pra£f icc that. 

Which each to other hath fo ftrongly fworne. 

Tcro. lie lay ray head to any good mans hat;, 

T hefe oathes and lawes will proue an idle lcorne t 
Sirracomeon. 

Clow. I fuffer for the truth fir : for true it is, I was taken 
with Iacjue.nettajk Iaeyuenetta is a true girlc,and therefore wel- 
come the l'owre cup of profperitie, affli#ion nwy one day toil© 
3gaine,andvntUl then fit,downcforrow. exit-. 

Enter Armado and Moth his page. 

Arm a*- Boy, What figne is it. when, a Man of great fpiiifi. 

grows? 





Loues Labours loft _ 

growes melancholy f. 

Boj. A great figne fir, that he will looke fad. 

Bmg. Why Pfadncffc is one and the felfe- lame thing dear© 
impe. 

Boy . No no , O Lord fir no. 

Bra?. How canft thou part fadnefife and melancholy my ten* 

dcr luuenalL / 

Boy. By a familiar demonffration of the working, my cough 
figneur. 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Boy. Why tender Itme nail! Why tender luuenaltl 
Brag. I ipokc it tender Iuuenall, as a congruent apathatefn, 
appertaining to thy yong daies, which we may nominate tender. 

Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appertinent title to your olde 
time, which we may name tough. 

Brag. Pretty and apt. 

-Boy. How means you fir, I pretty, and my faying apt or I 
apt, and my faying pretcie ? 

Brag. Thou prettie bccaufe little. 

Boy. Little pretty, becaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

Brag. And therefore, bccaufe quick e. 

Boy. Spcake you this in my prayfe Mailer ? ’ 

Brag. In thy condignepraiie. 

Boy. I willpraii'e an Eele withthe fame praife. 

Brag. What? that an Eele is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eelcisquickc. 

Brag. I doe fay thou art quicke in anfwcrs. Thou heat’ll my 
blond. 

Boy. I am shfwefd fir. 

Brag. Ilouenottobecroft. 

Boy. He fpeakes the meere contrary, croffesloue not him. 
Br. I haue promis’d to ftudy iij.yecres with the Duke. 

Boy. You may doe it in an hourefir. 

Brag. Impoflible. 

Boy. How many is onethrice tolde l 

Bra. I am ill at reckning, it fits the fpirit of a T spft’cr. 

Boy. You are a gentleman and a gamefter Gr. 

Brag. I confdle both, they arcboth che varnifivof a com* 
peatman, ' • 
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